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w. dene oh(ld, T ern not 16t you alight
m tm“ b & "'&“"13"
you say, out L Ly
And no atern oritia will discover them,

‘o do but bufld a most inviting hedge,
Behind which :&m and decoit may lurk,
‘ you ambrolder falr the outer odge,

And to the inner give no honest work.

#"The sllkon chaln of hablt which you wene
L_Bo lightly now upon your careless youth
Wit nmrthun strand by strandi then have s

onre
| Bies it may throttle the swesh noul of truth,

*1 hold thut every stiteh untruly sot
ang“ & solled throad slong your web of

i
And ench decelthal seam may prove n nnt
‘ To hurt snd hindar, trust me, soon or luto.

" MAh, doarest ohild, on everything you do
Let the white seal of honor stamp Its grace.
XKeop all your soul as olean with Hoaven's dew
An the pink flower of your tendor face.

“'God makes no olumsy lnings. Mark this
bloom |

A ‘l;nln?r“l glove;' aud though It grieves my
o
To send the smallest blossom to 1ts tomb,
Wao'll tear the dalnty little glove apars.

“In this and avery flower that wa behold,
urimaon robo to pansy's purple vess,
“God sews the volvet on the inner fold,
And makos His linings falrer than the rost

“In It not perfect, from the slender stem
To the brown dapples on the curling rim?
‘God folds not carelesaly the foxglove's hem;
Then try, my little child, to be Hke Him."
—May Riley 8mith, in N, Y. Obaerver,

AN ELEPHANT'S TRACK.

An Account of the Plnsbn Fams
ily's Trip to the Ofrous.

Y kin be done, Nance, an I'm a-goin® to
«do it ef it busts me Newt Pinson brought
the forelegs of his raw-hide-bottomed chair
-dn:nlun the h;;:u];uhapn floor with o tlh:t;lp;
«and alapped nogs emphatically wit
hairy hands. R

';" “Five dollars air a mighty heap to apen’

. fer sech foollshness, Nowt,' replied his

wife, turning the squalling baby over on [ts

stomach and pounding it vigorously on the

back. “Mo’over,” she added, after o pause,

“I don’t see ez yeo be got the five dollurs, no-
e

Mr. Pinson stretohed ont ons long leg and
thrust a hand into his trousers popket.
“¥Ye're mighty right, Nanes, I 'ain’t,” he
admitted, blowing the loose tobacen from the
‘handful of coln fetched up from the honest
home-made depths; “I've got jes three dol-
lars and o half lof’ outn what Bam Leggett
paid me fer the yearlin.'! But me an' the
children hev been a-talkin' of it over, an’

rthey hevoonclusioned to th'ow in ther algg
‘money; Dan fo! bits, an’ Pete fo'; Joe an’
<Jed hez two bits betwix' em, an’ Polly
M'rinr say ez how she hov fifteen conts, I'm
lackin' of a dime, but I reckin I kin soratch
<het up somewhers.”

*Ther's my two bits up yan in the clock,"
Mrs. Pingon remarked, with protended in.
difference; ‘'ye kin take that ef ye air sech
& plumb fool ez to pike the whole passel of
qus {nter town to see the cirous.”

“S8hucks, Nance!" he retorned, indig-
nantly ; “ITain't a-goin' to fech yo' two bits.”
Nevarthelesa he got up and fumbled abont
dn the clock case on the high mantel-shelf

HfAnyhow,' he ndded, as
e reseated himself, “I kin pay it back
whence ye git roady fer ye' nex' bottle o'
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\, “Will they ba n el'phanti" demanded one

wof the freckle-faced urchins gathered round
the hends of the family, listening, breath-
leas, to the discussion,

A dollar fer Nance, an’ a dollar for me,""
Mr. Pinson eounted, gravely, taking no no-
tice of the interruption, '‘an’ fo' bits apiece
fer Beok an' Dan an' Pote an' Polly M'riar
an' Joean' Jed. Children half price’’—he
glanced casually at the flaming clrcus poster
‘tacked sgainst the chinked wall in the chim-
ney corner—*not countin’ of the baby. An’
fifteen conts left, by jing!”

*Po ye reckin Ikin git in fer half price,

awi” This question, which came from
ky, the oldest of the Pinson brood, who
stood five feet six and a half inches in her
bare feot, might have been meant as n bit of
covert sarcasm. had not the eager volice be-
lied any such intention. Her father's eyas
traveled slowly up from the hem of her
homespun frock, as she stood leaning agalnat
the chimney jamb, to her pretty round face
framed in its shock of frimly red hair.
#Waa!, I be dinged, Beck!" he exclaimed,
in dismay, "I keep fergittin’ ez how ye air
growed up! His face clouded, and he looked
ruefully at the pile of dimes and half-dimos
lying in hia large palm,
t *An' Bam Leggett's gone to Kansason s
cattle drive,” murmurod the twelve-ydhr-
old Dan, with a meaning leer at Becky., A
vivid blush overspread her face; she dropped

£ her eyelids and squirmed her shapely toes,
. @ But Mr. Pinson was absorbed in a mute re-

«caleulation, which ended prasently ina boat-
«out whistlo and & mournful shake of the

h

% Pinson, with the colicky baby laid
wover her shoulder, was jolting her rocker-
desa chair to and fro, and singlog, In a swest
drawling undertone:
“Far-ya-well, oh, far-ye-well;
' When ye git to hov-ven ye will pa-art n-o-o
] mw\ III

Bhe {nterrupted herself to observe, quistly :
“Ye kin tote'the baby, Beck; an’'Ikin tote
Joe; an' yo' paw he kin tote Jed, twel we
git inside thetent, They ain’t nochargefor
children in arms. It says so."”

“Lord, Nanca!" exclalmed her husband,
in an ecstacy of admiration, ‘ye alr the
beatenes’ white woman on Rastler's Creek !
That settles it oncet mo'! Fetch me a coal
fer my pipe, Polly M'riar."

Becky heaved a deop sigh of relief, and
sank down on her heels, reaching under her
chait at the same time for tho
' bp 8 Alphuntl™ persisted Jod
ng.m to tho baby, al-

¥ in long trousers, which wers hitched
aip to his shoulders with a single white cot-

‘ton “Nﬂk“ i
Mot ?3'19._ They is al'uz a el'phunt with a
«clrcus,' replied his father,

M1 'aint nuver seon no clrous,” sald Mrs,
Pinson, In jerks between the long-drawn
.swalls of her mournful lullaby.

“Nuther hev 1,” admitted Newt, “but I
4es natohly know that over' clrous has got
2o hov a el'phunt un' & clown."
tell m.ﬁﬁ' erlud_?ln. trlump}::.
Nl orellgaer_t 8

me {;A_ln‘t. the el'-
x danein! an' a stan’in on
thoy , an' p-rollin’ o' barrils! An' ez
for clowns! thoy 1s four mirth-pro-vo-king
<lowns in this here show. It says so. An'
Mive beslablaful wnd mo-com-plished lady

e d he' tospell
unrivaled
th Cirous
rformange

~p'elock p.m.,
ber. Come Ona,

iy

-

(A broke out, abruptly, *Brother
1l preach agin it nex' Bunduy, Bho's
%‘:hhar Blaggs slr a-golu' ter

} ' ato singing; Polly Mu-
&hﬂ!iﬂ%lﬂ&&hﬂuwu
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is oyes twinkled under thelr bushy red | matra

was decorously lﬁﬁ

wiad ! Ulisother Skusgs ber
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Monday, wa got to eamp somewhers "hont
Jim-Ned Cmg“ i n

‘Jes to think o' me goln' to town oncet
mo' (" sald Mra. Pinson, meditatively, that
night, when she and Becky were gotting
auppor in the brush arbor behind the enbin,
“1"ain't beon sence you was a baby, Beole.
Yo' paw an' mo went to Wash Dingwall's
infair—he died with hia boota on four yoar
ngo| an' Tempunce Loo—thot's hia widder
=sho's married agin to Bijy Green. Irld
behin' him, an' he toted you on his lap.
Townfolks alr mighty bigaty," she added,
warningly; “'n' ye mus' do up thet pu'pls
eallker o' yourn, Beck, at' put on yo' shoes
an’' stookin's, "

“Seemn Ink fo' dayr won't nuver go,'
fratted Book, “an’' ola Baldy alr shio to lame
his se'f, or sump'n'. It's alluz that a-way
whenee n body are plumb sot on doin' &
thing."

But the four did go, and whon the
evontful Bunday aftornoon cams, old Baldy,
unusually sound and spirited, was with
Jinny, the gaunt gray mule, harnossed to
the wagon; the patohed and dingy cover
was drawn over the bows, & bundle or two
of fodder and a fow oars of corn were
thrown into the hinder part, and Mr, Pinson
drove gayly nlonm!q.a of the rall-fence in
front of the eabin. The rlokoty houss door
was drawn to with a rock behind 1t to leep
it shut, A couple of chalrs were handed up
for Mrs. Pinson and Beoky, and they olam-
bered in with the baby, The yellow cotton
poke, well stuffed with corn broad and
bacon, and the battered coffee-pot and fry-
ing-pan, wore stowed under the ohalrs,
Polly Maria and the boys sat on a quilt
sprend over the sweot-smolling fodder;
Rove, Ring and Bpot, the lean, long-eared
brown hounds, yelped and whined against
the wheals,

They jolted away, serious, as becamea
perfessin’ fambly on a Bunday, but full of
Inward excitoment, At night thoy camped
on tha pecan-fringed banks of Jim-Ned, and
were off botimes in the morning. But not
too soon to find the roads lively with frionds
and noquaintances from all the settlemonts
around, bound on the same joyous errand ns
themselves, They passed Joe Holder, with
hiswife and sister-in-law sud the thirteen
childrew of tho two families, creaking nlong.
ina huge freightor's wnﬁm drawn by five
yoke of gatint, wide-horndd oxen; they'wera
overtaken and outstr®ped by a noisy squad
of girls and young men on horseback from
the Fork Valloy neighborhood; they kept
within hailing distance for a dozen_miles or,
“mote of old Diddy Gardonbriorand his wife,
riding double on their blind yellow mare,
The Mount Zion folks, they heard, wers
ahead of them by some hours, and an im-
patienwyoungster who trotted by on a paint
pony threw over his shoulder the informa-
tion that the Big Puddle lay-out was coming
on hehind,

Lord, Nance!” Mr. Pinson exclaimed
piore than once that morning, *‘I wouldn't
of tool five dollars to of stald at home,”

“Nuther would I, Newt," Mrs, Pluson as
often returned, with s kind of solemn de-
light on her thin, sallow face,

The long reaches of post-oak ‘rough
were heavy with sand; the shinn.oak prai-
ries between were a tangle of roots that
eigragred across the road, and mado prog-
ress slow and painful; the abrupt banks of
the frequent “dry orecks' were steep; the
October sun was hot; and by noon old Baldy
had become utterly dispirited, He had,
moreover, fallena little lame, and he moved
dejectedly along by Jinny, who long ago
hnd flopped her big ears downward in sign
of weariness and discontent,

The Pinsons under thedingy wagon cover
were well nigh speechless with [mpatlence.

Buddenly Dan stood up, knocking his head
agiinst the low wagon bows, ‘Jes over
yan," he declared, ‘‘pas' one little bit or
shinn-oak prery, an' crost & dry creek, an’
up a bill, Is town.” Dan had been to town
onco with Bam Leggett to lay out his long-
hoarded egg monoy In a four-bladed knlfe
and a pair of store suspendors,

Polly Maris, sllm and thin-logged, stand-
ing up beside him, pitched backward into
the fodder as the wagon came to s sudden
halt bohind a group of dismounted horse-
men, who, with thelr bridles over thelr
arms, were squatting down, apparently
searching for somothing in a hulf-dried mud-
puddle to the right of the road. ‘‘Hullo,
Jack!" called Mr, Pinson; *‘what ye losti"
One of the men looked over his shoulder,
‘“Hy're, Newt! Howdy, Mis' Pinson!" he
oried, springing to his feet and coming back
to the side of the wagon, where he shook
hands all sround. *We 'ain’t lost nothin’,"
he went on, putting s foot upon the hub of
the front wheol and resti ng his arms on the
hot tire; *we done found sump'n', though,
you het! A genooine el'phunt track in the
sof’ mud yander, plain ez daylight, an' no
mistake."

Polly Maria and the boyascrambled in hot
haste over tho tall-board. Mr.” Plnson
threw down the reins, and held the baby
while Becky and her mother jumped out.

“Wish I may die af it ain't a el'phunt track
sho!" he exclaimed, when he had joined the
wondering clrole gathered about the huge
footprint.

f“It. looks htz m ‘e‘u hl[rde;;t: it H\:m hind-side
afore somehow,’’ aa - Pingon, timjdly.

Y] have just bean explaining ton%lr. Jaok
Cynrter here and these other gentlemen,
madam,” sald Mr. Tolliver, the old Virginiin
who taught the school at Ebenzer Church,
Yithat it is & fact in natural history that the
track of the elephant always presents that
appearance.” He removed his hat us he
spoke, and ma de an old-fashioned courtly
bo

W
‘Yo don't say!"” murmered Mrs. Pinson,
over-awed.
Jaok Carter and his friends mounted their
horses and dashed away, followed at & more
sober pace by Mr. To lliver on his slub-sided
plough-mule.
The Pinsons cll mbed back to their places
and jogged on, woross the bit o' prery and
over the dry creek—where thoy came near
gotting stalled—and up the hill. On fts
crest Newt Pinson Involuntarily drew up,
4By jing! this beats me/" heo efaculated,
with widening eyes, The square at the foot
of the slope was in an uproar. Horses stood
none to nose around the court-housa fence,
ubd were hitohed to the scraggy mesquit-
troes that shaded the town well. The dusty
streats leading away from the plazs were
blocked with wagons lttle and big, carts,
ambulnnces, dilapidated hacks, high-swung,
red-bodied stages—every Imaginablo kind
of vehiglo—and all the intervening spaces as
well as the irregular sidewalls in front of
the four Infaclng rows of stores, were alive
with men, women and chlldren, who el-
bowed one another, whooplog, lsughing,
gestioulating—surging about in a state of
the wildeat, best-natured excitemont. Be-
yond the unpainted littlo Baptist churoh, on
the further slde of the square, the oirous
tonts wera vialble, Flags and streamors
were fiylng from their poles, and a vanish-
{ng burat of musio came floating from them
upto the top of the hill.
Wrhis beats me"! ejaculated Mr, Pinson
again. With u deep-deawn breath he gath-
ered up the ragged, homespun lines and
drove down into the square, ploking bis way
dexterously through the crowd until he
halted alongside the shaky platform in front
of Bush Guines' siore, “Hollow ugin, Newt
—that you!" grinned Jack Carter from be-
hind the counter within, where ha was help-
ing himsolf to & plug of tobucco, “Ye're
{u‘ & minute to late to see the peroession,
t alr cortain o tine show, The el'phunt
were ther’, mighty nigh oz blg ex Ebeneser
Church, An' seech o olown! You'd »
laughed yo'sef to desth to ' seen him, His

from | breeches air mor'n o yard wide, an' be 'aint

got & hair on his hoad 1"
SEf we hadn't of stopped to 100k at the el's
ghnl_l&'a track—"" bogan Newt, regrotfully;
but nuver min', Nanoe, it air & heap better
to soe it fust off fum the inslde,"
Y0, batter,” responded Mrs Pin-
sluority. Bush Guines,

————

declined with thanks, and droes on to the
town woll—all but gone dey from the ex.
cossive sttain apon lt—whers Dan and Pete
witared the team,

Afterward thay oromsed the square and
lt.o;mql by the Baptist church, in full view
of the clreus tents, whoneo aroso at that
momont a prolonged and sullen roar.
“They're foodin' of the nannimals," ex-
claimed Mr. Pinson, In n familiar, off-hand
sort of way, whoreat Mes, Pinson shuddered
and hugged the sleoping baby closer to her
bonom,

Old Raldy and Jinny were unhitched and
fod from the trough atthe baok of the
Wagon; tho pantlng dogs lay down in the
shade of the ohurch; the children had n
snack all around out of the yellow poke, and

and hor mother fetohed out the
ohairs and sat down to “have a dip."

“It alr o haffn nour yit twel the do's s
opon,*! sald Me, Pinson, finally. “Jes yo
an' the ohildern stay right here, Nance, 1'm
goin' to tramp down to tho pos’-office an'
git the las' 'lection nows, an' sich. I'll be
back the minit it ale time, an’ min' all be
roady, lossn wo don't git no sents,”

Mrs. Pinson nodded, and ho strolled away.
“This hore beats me,' ho kept saying to him-
self, Johnaburg was indeed In an unwonted
stato of excitoment. Riddler's was the first
olrcus that ever quitted the line of rallway
and vontured across the long sandy renchos
of post-onlk rough to the little isolated town
In WestToxns. And the whole surrounding
country had pulled to its doors 1iks the Pin-
aon’s, and responded to the invitation of the
huge posters:  “'Como One. Como AlLY

Nowt's progress was slow, owing to the
l’mqpnut encountering of nolghbors and the
necessity of inquiring aftor the health of
thoir familios, He did at last. however,
rench the post-ofice, n ram-shuckle bullding
next to the blacksmith shop. As he turned
the corner he canie upon o ealke-and-lemon-
ade stand. His hand went {nstantly down
into his pooket, and came up with the extra
fifteen cents, which he exchanged for throe
solld slabs of mahogany-colored ginger-
bread. “For Nance an' tho ohildren,” he
explained, as the woman in charge wrapped
up his purchass. The bleary old croature
looked at him with o sudden kindly smile,
:.;ul slippt:d a'stick of peppormint candy into

0 3
* With one fodt on the post-office step, he
poused to look ata man who had planted o
gigantic yellow umbrella out in the dusty
;q‘um'o. and, standing hnn;lmnded beneath

Was y some unintelligible jurgon at
the top of hin lungs. Mr. l"[mrm1 hurried
over and joined the ring of gaping specta-
tora. On n bit of bourd In the shadow of
the umbrella a conple of odd little mario-
nettes of colored metal wore cireling in a
kind of grotesquo waltz. **Lofx of fun for
twenty-five conta!" shouted the showman,
stooping now and then to touch up the fig-
ures with a atubby forefinger. “Lots of
fun for twenty-fivecenta! Tho greatest toy
invented in this age or any other. 8o sim-
plo that a crawling child ean not fail to
manage it! Thoso who know the trivk will
plense say nothing, Cheap, gentlomen, for
tisenty-flve cemts. O, I sce the gentleman is
golng to buy!"

Newt grinned and shook his hoad regrot-
fully.

YOne for one, two for heo, thres gots the
half-a.doflah I bawled another individual
who had set a table noar by covered with
wooden nine-pins. Jack Carter and his
orowd were throwing at these with littlo
piainted balls. A cigar, Jack explained to
Newt, was the reward for one pin lnocked
down at a throw; two cigars went to the
player who knocked down two; while the
lucky thrower who succeeded in knocking
down throe received fifty cents. “Ono for
one, two for tws, thres gots the half-n-dol-
lah," wont on tho proprietor monotonously.
“Three throws for jire cents.  Step up, gen-
tlemon, and try your luck! For a nfckel!
One for one, two for {wo, three gets the hall-
a-dollah 1"

“Lord!ef I hadn't of bought thls durned
ginger-cake!" groaned Mr. Pinson in spirit,
gathering the paper-parcol more socurely
under his arm and moving on with the
crowd.

A satep or two brought him to an open
wagon from which a patent-medicine man
was holding forth. “7%y thoe remedy," he
whined, flourlshing n stout black bottle and
4 pewter spoon, “Cures all diseases! Try
the remody! Administered free of ohargo
to any one in theerowid. This superb bottle
filled with the remedy only fifty cents. The
wise man tries, the fool dies. 2%y the
remedy 1"

“This here beats me,” murmured Nowt,
mechanieally wiping the perspiration from
his forohead, and backing ngulnst the court-
house fence, where he leaned falrly ex-
hansted with the variety and novelty of his
omotions, ‘‘The haffn hour mus'be nigh
'bout up. Dinged ef Isin't glad," he con-
tinued, letting the crowd drift on without
him to where the health-lift man wus ex-
horting the cautious ranchmen to “try the
machine, try the wondsrful machine, gentle-
men. Ercellent for the constitootion! Only
five cants a trial. Z'ry tho moachine," and
the reckless cowboys were emptying their
pocketa at the invitution of the vender of
the prize-boxes,

YCurious game that, sir,” sald a smooth
volce at his elbow. He looked around,
startled. A seedy but respectable-looking
pecsonnge was standing by him with his
arms crossed on the low fence. He jerked
his head ns he spoke toward a little knot of
men hauging around the stile-steps leading
into the weed-grown court house yard.

Nowt walked over and looked on. It was
a simple-snough-looking game at cards. An
innocent-faced little fellow with black hair
aud curly mustache was manipulating the
groasy deck. The bet was five doMurs. Two
countrymengunknown to Newt, with sus-
piciously stiff white collars above thoir
conrseé hickory shirts, and scrupulously
olean finger-nails, won successfully five dol-
lars, and the dealer much chagrined, seomed
on the point of giving up.

Newt madae half a step forward. His heart
was beating violantly and the blood wus
surging in his ears. “I'm a porfessin’ mem-
ber,'! he argued meatally with himself,

‘while the cards were onoce more shuffied and

spread out, “'yit it air jos 'bont the easios’
thing in creation to toll which one of them
cyards air the right one. An' Nance an'
me'll hey mo'n time to trade out the five
dollars whence the show air over. S8hucks!"

And he counted out and lnid down his
handful of dimes and uickles, and hazarded
abet. He bent forward eagerly, und un-

jously strotohed forth a hand, ‘“I'his
here monty air s mighty ‘docolvin’ game,”
romarkod the blacksnith, with an air of
oonviction, as the dosler raked Mr, Pluson's
monoy into his own pockot and walked
Juuntily sway.

Nowt turned about, half dnzed by the
suddonness of the whols transaction, and
bewildered by the jeers of the by-standers.
Just then, however, & noisy burst of music
from the virous tents gave the signal for the
opening of the doors; & wild rush immodi-
ntely begsn in that direction, and in a few
moments the square was deserted, exoept
by the patent-medicine men and the ownor
of the big wmbrolln, Thesejoked eavh other
lnudlg and slapped signiticantly thelr silver
welghted pookets,

Nowt passed thom with his head bent,
heedless of the sneering laugh which they
sent after him. As he approached the
oburch he suw that Becky had the baby;
she was holding him ut and smoothing agu
pink calico skirtd over his fat white logs,
Myw, Pinson looked at him with anunwontod
sparklo in hor solomn black oyos as he drow
naar, and lifted the chunky Jed in horarms.
‘Hhe looks lnk she did whence I war u-court:
In' of her," ho thought, with & soro pang.
Joo plunged toward him with a sudden
whoop, “Hurry, paw, hurry!" sorcamed
Polly Maria, “we sin't n-goln' to git noseals
lesson we hurry.” He put Joe usfde roughly
und strode on to his wife. His fuoe was set
mmuuh his mouth twitched oconvuls

v .

“Lord-a-mighty, Newt Pinson, what alls
yel" ejaculated Pluson, letting Jed slip
from her arme

“Noshln' ain't allin’ me es I kuows on,"
he returnod, in u dry, harsh volee; “we got

10 40 back home "thoul seein' o' the show,

thet's all. T done bet away every centof
ourtt an' the childern’s olreds money on
fool game o' ander. O Lond—n
ho ended with a n. A winglo wild wall
burst from Polly and the boys. Then
thoy huddled sgainst thelr mother's skirts
in mute 5

A falnt flush passsd over Mrs Pinson's
thin face, and the light faded from her dark
oyos,

“OTaIn't o diffunte, Newl™ sha sald,
lightly, eatching the baby from Boecky's
limp and nerveless arma,  ““Jes ye hiteh up,
quick ex ye kin, an' lo's get otitn this here
biguty town, Me an' the childern air plumb
beat out wi' these stuck-up townlolks, any-
how "

Newtstared at her in ailence, and alovuched
away. Hor guze followod him Lo the rear of
the wagon: when he was beyond the reach
of her voles she whirled around and blaxed
in a threatening half-whisper: "“Ef ary ono
0’ ya says a word to yer paw 'bout this here
misfortin o' hisn, or 'bout hankerin® a'ter
tho show; er of aryone o' yo nin't thot
gamesamoe an' lively lak ex of they wa'nt no
soch o thing ox a clrcus, er o clown, er 8
el'phunt in this hera lvin' worl'—sho's ye
bawn I'll shet the do' In Bam Leggett's face
an' cowhide the bulsnve o' ye twel ye can't
sot down for o woeale!"

Becky's ruddy cheelss grew pale. ‘‘Yes,
muw,' she roturned in a subdued tone.

“Yer, maw," evhoed Polly Marin and the
boya, stolldly, not without squeexing baock
some ungamesomeo tears, however, as thoy
stood In a row agalnst the Baptist church
and watched thelr father bring around
Jinny and old Baldy.

Had they only known {t, they might have
seen, while $hey wailted, the Lilliputinn Lady
and the Fat. Woman go by in o shaky hnck
with torn curtains, and descend before the
painted flaps of one of the side shows. But
they did not know.

The wagon was turned around; thoy
climbed over tho wheels and settled them-
selves under the dingy cover. Aw they
moved slowly across the silent sgunre n
tremendous  shout from the sapectators
within the tent, nand a pompous fanfare from
the brass band, announced that the Grand
Entry had begun. ‘

Nowt stalked along beside the tired team
downcast and miserable. “I've even fergot
wher' I lef’ the chlldorns' ginger-cake,” he
muttered to himself, as his mind went over
and over the incidents of that fatal halfn
hour,

A curious hilurity prevailed that night
around the little camp-fire, Mrs. Pinson,
usunlly silont almost to taciturnity, had be-
ocome all at once loguacious, Bhe painted to
the family-circle in glowing colors the pride
and wickedness of town-follks; sho pictured
the denunciatory wrath of Brothor Bkagrs
when he should learn that perfessin’ mem-
bers of Biloam Church had been insido of o
cirous tent; she related the experience of
sundry sinnors who had been overtaken by
divine vengeance while in the very oact of
laughing ‘at the antics of the clown: she
oeven lifted up her voiceandsang some parite-
ularly flnme-and-brimstone promising hymn
tunes. Beoky, mindfulof Sam Leggett awny
off in Kansus, seconded herefforts to keep
the general chearfulness up toa proper pitch.
If it show=d signs of fingging, however, n
warning look, shot from beneath their
mother's drooping eyelids, acted like a
eharm on Polly Maria and the boys.

Newt, who sat mournfully hugging his
knees at first, and gazing into space,
presently eaught the infection himself, and
when, finally, he unrolled a patch-quilt and
threw himself thercon, closing his eyes in
peaceful slumber, it wus almost with the
conviction that the five dollars had been
well lost in keeping n porfessin’ fambly out
of the worldly and soul-destroying circus
tent,

Mrs. Pinson, sitting alone by the smoul-
dering firo with the baby in her arms,
looked at his unconscious face upturned in
the dim moonlight; hor gaze traveled slowly
from ome muffied, indistinot form huddled
under the shadow of the wagon to another;
she sighed heavily, und her face relapsed
into {ts ususl somber expression. *
wisht—'! she muttered; then aftor a long
pause, as ghestretohed herself on the quilt
beside her slumbering spouse and wrapped
the baby’s feot in an old shawl, sho conclu-
ded with a Hlttle touch of triumph in her
whispered tones: “Aunyhow, I hev seon the
e‘l*‘.g\il‘unt’s track !"—M, E. Davis in Harper's

1.
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THE LIMEKILN, CLUB.

Brother Gardner Exposes n Pinchbsch
Laocturer on Economy.

“It ar' my duty t explnin,” said
Brother Gavdner, as the hall grew
quiet, ‘*dat de Hon. Gawge Washing-
ton Jones, of Memphis, arrove heah
two doys ngo on purpose to deliber a
lecktur' befo' dis c¢lub, De name of
lecktur' ar's ‘How an' When to Econo-
mise.” I had o chance to look de
gem’'lan ober an' size hjm up, an’ Iy’
night I walked him down to de ribber,
pinted seross to Cunada an' told him
to skipp. He skipped. BSich of you as
had your moufs all ready for sumthin'
good, will no doubt feel a bit disap-
pointed until I furder explain. By a
keeorful study of the Hon. Jones I dis-
kibered most of his pints.

“] found dat he was economizin’ on
boot-heels to buy mo' brass watch
chuin.

“He wns mukin' one shirt las’ him
doorin’ de spring sezun in order to
buy fo' pink collars which reached up
to his ears.

“He hadn’t any underclothes, but he
had a galvanized wutch dat run twenty-
six hours to de day.

“He was barfut in his butes, but he
wore & glass dinmond dat nebber cost
less dan thirty cents.

*‘He hadn't any obercoat, but he
wore a puir o' bewtiful yaller kid
gloves dat made ebary strect-kyur hoss
stop dead in his tracks,

“While he didn't carry u comb nor
brush, he swelled out wid a blue hand-
kerchief on which de Czar of Russin
might hev ached to blow his nose.

**He showed men dozen blunk checks
on varus bunks dat he was luggin'
around fur show, but it took his lay’
nickel to git across to Canadn.

“He had u bowtiful way of speakin’
to you, but three diffevent policeman
wor gwine to run him in fur a sus.
plehus character.

“While he hadn't had o good squar’
menl fur two weaks, he wus nrmed with
w dozen cheap clgurs to muke n show
on de streets,

41 looked ober him, an' under him,
an' all around him, an’ [ cum to de
conelushun dat we didn't want any of
his hints on economy. Ididn't want
to seem too cold and severe wid him,
an' arter turnin' de subjick ober In my
mind I declded dat de United States

‘'was an onhealthy climate fur his

system,"

On motion of Waydown Bebee, the
thanks of the club were tendered the
president for his action in the case, und
& resolutlon of symputhy was extended
to Plokles Bmith for having louned the
Hon. Jones §2 in cush without sepurity,
—datroit Free Press,

—_ ——-e

~—Until it 15 shown thut ourth below
the five or six Iuches tilled is destitute
‘ol the elements that enter Into plants,
it 1y wise to go desper, particulurly in

what are called heuvy solls,

A SHORT REIGN.

Emperor Frederiok, of Gormany, at
Last Rellaved by Death.

The Now Emperor Succeads nt the Age of
Twenty-Nine—~8hort Sketehes of
Father and Son.

BraaN, Juno 1S<Emporor Frodoriel disd
at the Frivdrichskron Palnee, at Potsdum, st
eleven o'cloek this morning. At his bedside
wore Empress Victorin, Crown Prince William,
Prineo  Henry, Princess Vietoria, Princoss
Frederlckn, the Dowager Empress Augusta,
Prince Dismarck, n member of the Ministry,
Dr. Morel Mackengle and the assistant physi-
cinns, beside many other members of the houses
hold. Just befors the Emperor's demise a
Ministerial Counecll was held, and various 1me
portant affairs of State hurriedly disenssed,
Prince Bismnrek presided, and wis much af-
feoted by thoe teerible pathow of the scene,

The Minerl servicos wili oe more simple than
thoso which took plaee over the body of Empor:
or Wiltlam, hut they will be none the less im-
pressive, as Kmporor Frederick wos loved by
evory one of his subjects,

Tho Reichsanzeiger (oMeinl paper) publishes
the following nnnouncement:

“The Roynl sufferer has ended his earthly
carecr. 1y God's deeres the Emperor King.
our most gracious master, passad to his oternnl
rest shortly after eleven o'clook this maorning,
aftor long and grievous sufforings, which wore
borne with admimble fortitude and submission
10 Go's will, The Royal house and the Goer
mun people haye been twice bereuved within s
ghort time. They deeply mourn the all wo
early decenso of our much beloved ruler,

UMINISTER OF STATR ™

EMPEROR FREDERICK IIL

The Emperor died without n struggio, He was
surrounded by oll the members of his  fumily.
The remnins now lie on the bed on which the
Emperor died,

Hussurs ocenpy the road (rom Friedrichskron
Custle to San Souck.  In the intenor of the coas-
tle the Lohr Battalion mounts gunrd under com-
mand of Major Natznor,

Before his death Emperor Frederick gave di-
roctions thut his remains should be interred in
the Gurrison Church nt Potsdom.

Frederick Willlanm Nicholas Charles, Inte Fm-
puror of Germuany, so well koown 1o his coun-
trymen and abroad as “Unser Frite," 18 dend
ofter o brief relgn, dating from March 8 lnst,
Hewns the only son of King Willlum of Prussin
nnd of Queon Augustn. Ho was born October
1B, 1891, ond was therefore ot the time of his
death well advanced in years. The first yenrs
of his chlldhood he poassed in Balesburyg, noar
Potsdam, whero e was born,  His enrnost
character and eminent talents wore enrly doe:
veloped under the care of excellont masters,
nmong others Prof., Ernest Curtius, who niso
accompnnied lim to the Unlversity of Bonn,
where the Princo was matriculinted fn the liw
faculty, After o short stay ot the University of
Heldelberg the Prince returned to Heriin, stil)
pursuing the study of lnaw, and when his edoen
tion had been comploted he visited sevorsl lor
cign countrles, among others England, where
{t seems he hecamao attached to the Princess
Royal, eldest daughter of Quecn Vidtoris

EMPEHOR FIIEDERICK'S DAUGHTERS,

Asn I8 the custom In the house of Hohenzol-
lern, ho entered tho Prussinn nrmy sarly i
life, whero ho recolved the patent of lieutenant
in the First Regiment of the Guards st Pots-
dam, when 10 years old, He tookna lively inter-
o8t in militpry affaies, and soon advanced o
bigher rank,

During the troublein Sehleswig-Holstoin, in
1B48-0, he turned out with the army, und in the
Danish eampnign, in 1864, be served 1n a ruthur
subordinate cupagity.

Novertholess, he gove sufMelent pronf of his
groat ability to eause the King to entruss 10
him the most  important task in the war with
Austria two yoors lator, in 1800 pomely, the
commund of the loft Prossion wing opuratiog
In and from Stlosin,

As chief of the second Prussian army. as it
was callod, he had under his commund about
100,00 mon, How ably the Prince played his
part and how his timely appensrance on the bat.
tlefleld of Koeniggrietz declded the fortune of
the day 1s well known.

In the Froneo-Gormon war, 1890.71, he noted
8 vory consplonous part s eommunder of the
troops of Dovarin, Wurttemburg and Baden,
Ho led the third army which consisted of about
200,000 men and 500 guns.  He won the victorios
of Welssenborg, August 4, nnd Woerth, August
8, and bare n distinguished purt in the sudoced.
g events of thiat wir,

Hu ook part fn the battle of Sedan, Septem:
ber 1, 1870, whon Field Marshal MeMahon. the
heratofore invineible Dulio of Mogantns. wis do
featnd, and v wos presont tho next doy ot the
memorably surrender of Emperor Nupolenn
T'wo months loter he was made Neld mpesua
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by his father, and suceseded Genoral Field
Murshal and Genorul Inspoctor Wrangol n few
yours sgo, at the lutter's desth, and st the tipe
of his nocossion, Maroh 11 last, held the second
highest position in the German army, being out-
ranked only by his lustrious father as genoral-
issimo and cemmandor-in-chief.

Aller his futhor asvonded the throne of Prus

ala he, ns Crown Prines, took part In the more
important affairs of the state, and was ono of
the most (mportant membors of the Tmperial
Council. He has niways adhered to & more Jib-
el polley thun his father did, and the Liberals
and Progressisis in the Garman Emplre leoked
to him to bring about the ensctment of A more
liveral policy na soon as he had a firm hold of
the roins of goverament. At the reqoest of his
father and in the interest of the Georman Em.
pirn e visited a number of the forolgn rourts,
During the pertod from June 4 1o December b,
1878, while his father wos suffering from the ef-
focts of the attempt on his Jife, the Crown
Prinee wis the Regent of the German Empire
and of the Kingdom of Prossin, pursunnt to an

CROWN PRINCE, FREDERICK WILLIAM,

ordar issued by the Emperor. The Crown
Prinee has shown n lively interest in the liter-
ey and wetistie wndencios of the present time,
o, with the nssistance of the Crown Prinocss,
he has endeavored o advanee Gorman art us
muoh as possihile,

Notwithstanding the sad afiction which lkept
him so long betwoon hope nnd despadr, hoe took
hold of the afinirs of the Empire with a firm
hand thet promised well for the German nn-
thon,

The dead Fmperor leaves heliind him s s
fmily ot five, consisting of Willinm Fredaericlk,
who suocceds him, Prince Honry, the seoond
son, and the three doughters, Vietorin, Sophin
and Marganrot.  William, the new Emperor, has
one son, as yet bt o ohilil,

The young man who has so suddenly, thongh
not unexpectedly, becume Emporor ol Gormany,
received the title of Majordiencral as o birth-
diny present tram the old Emporor, his grand-
futher, onJununey 28, The ndvanced sge of the
monnreh, and the feadl condition of the Crown
Prinee’s hoolth certninly had much to do with
the grandson's rapid promotion. Two yoars
ago the then Prince Willlnm runked only as o
mnjor, und prople in generesl looked with sir-
prise nt the slowness with which he advaneed,
yet all priaised the thoroughness of his military
ediiention.

Innumperable princelings were then  above
him, a8 well as ustitied men of not much longer
sorvicw, for w Prossian prines receivea his
straps nt the age of ten. He was comprelied to
worl [tke the mst of his comrades, equally sub-
jeet to milltaey diselpline.  Early and Iate ho
wis with his reglment, ordered about ns nn or-
dlnney mujor, saluting his superiors, with little
or no attention=in n military woay=pald to
his royal rank. But all this woas changed
when he wore the brilliant Inslenln of o Pris-
sinn Major General. The aped Emperor ap-
pointed him Ly telegraph, he belng stitioned at
Potadam, and o few honrs later he presented
himsalf to his grandaire in his new regimontaols,
beaming happily at his inereased importanee.
Any hour might make him Crown Prinee, yos,
King and Emperor, and the proud old ruler
thought it best to recognize this possibility, and
propare the young man for its realization,

The Crown Prince Willlam avas born in Jann-

ary, 185, and 18 therefore twenty-nine yoars
olil, ! He was married February 27, 1880 to Au-
gusta Vietortn, daughtor of the lute Duke Von

Schleswig-Holsteln. Four childron have been
born to them, the  eldest being W lHam, born
May 0, 18824 ‘I'ne Crown Prince succeeds ton
throne at an earlior age “ban any of his family,
His grandfpther, Willinm 1., of Germony, wos
slxty-three yoors old when on the death of ns
fathor he was crownml King of Prussine Em-
peror Froderick 111 was fifty-seven at the time
of his succession, The present Emperor wos
has grandinther's favorite, and has nlways boen
more in harmony with the pelley of Chancellor
Hismarek than Wis fother. He ds atheart o
soldiar, und s thoroughly Gorman
He was enrelully eduented, roceiving his early
training undvr private tnition. He was woll
graunded in the elussies, lungunges and moathe-
maties, and was thon sent to the Gymnosium
ot Cunsel, where he waos prepared for the Uni-
versity at Bonn. He worked hand, and wns al-
lownd fow privileges, He showed a special
foutdness for military history nnd things military
It 18 suid of him while at Bono that he was
more fond of soldiers’ hlack bread than of tho
white bread given him. He was superior to
most of his fellows In swimming and soveral
ather branches of athleties, He wos much in-
dulged by tha students of the University, who
consented to produce ploys wreitton by him,
One of the plays, which wans not thoroughly
worthless, wns “Charlemagne,” being founded
on the nistorieal incldent e was  placed
in the First Regimont of the
Gunrd a8 n  First Lieutenant, after
he  bhad obtnined bis degree ot Bonn in
1677. On the occaslon of talking his military
ik, Emporor Willlam, his grondfathoer, spld to
m: “You have learned from o stady of sto-
ry that nll the Kings of Prussin, together with
their duties ns Regents, alwonys padd chief pt-
tention 1o the army.  The groat elector gnve
mighty examplo to his hosts by his own porson-
nl conrige. Frederick knew very well when he
placed the crown upon Wis head that he would
bo vompelled to defend his step, He knew well,
however, that his troops, triod in battle, would
enable him to do g0, Froderick Willlam 1., in
the garrison which you now onter, and whioh
hus beon well called the eradle of the Prussinn
wrmy, lald the firm foundation to its organizae
tion by the strict discipline which he intro-
dueed, without which no army con oxist,
und this spirie still lives.  Froderiek the
Lireat, possessed of notural talent ns o commans
der, ok s Hemly-bullt orgianization us the
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basis of the army with which he made war and
fought battles thipt made Wm immortal. Intne
Inst yenr it was the Prussian army, with Its in-
vinelble cournge. 11s stomlfast endurpnes, that
fnabled Prussin to attain the great position she
now poeupies  Your youth follin thesoe days,
You have In your father o noble example in the
guldonee of wars und of battles. In tho service
In whieh you are ubout ta enter, however, you
will come ueross mstiers that may secm insig-
nifleant 1o you; but you will learn that in the
serviee nothing 18 smuall, and that every stono
belunging to Lhe structure of an army must be
properly tormed i the comploted edities is 1o bo
Hrm and lnsting . therefore, | bid you go und do
your duty.”
—— -

—A writer in a secientific journal
tells “*how to Light o lump with o snow-
ball."  But who in the dickens wants to
light o lnmp with a snowball when two
boxes of matehes cun be had for five
cents? And whera is n fellow o find
snowballs during the summer sonson?
It would be too expensive to store up
snowbulls ns we do lee, just for the purs
pose of lighting luwmps, and, besldoes,
we use gus.—Drake's Magazine,

———p -

= -Don't usk n woman over thivty how
old sho is. Wait until she tells you
and then udd elght, —Sommcerville Jours
nal,

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS,

~The man who lends a hand tee
often frequently finds himuelf withe
out a log to stand on.—Hoston (Jasette.

~The difference botween Lot's wife
and the average college sophomore
is too palpable to need any extended
explanntion.—Somerville Jowrnal,

—~Dejones (of Chioago, who Is visit-
ing a friend in 8t Louls In simmer)—
Y gay, Tom, old boy, how far is St
Louls from Hades, anyway?' Tom (m
native) —+<Just 510 miles by rall.”

—A negro out in New Jorsey has
soven strawberry marks on the small
of the back. It was through them that
he learned that the proprietor’s gun
was loaded, —Puck,

—Thea printers object to having the
convicts taught the mysteries of the
art proservative, The locking-up of
forms, they think, 18 guite enough
for prisoners to know.—Boston Tran-
seript.

—The freak who writes and ents with
his feet is proud of the floxibility of his
big toe. He says it hos enrncd as
much money by its writings a®
ever Harriet Beecher Stowe did.—N.
Y. Tribune,

—4Mr. Dusenberry, you were out-
rageously chonted in buying that suit.
You are too easily satisfied.” “Yes,
dear. That's what my mother told
me when she heard T was going to
marry you."'—Delroit Fres Priss.

—*4I don't wish to say any thing
agninst the individual in question,” said
A very polite gentleman, “but would
meroly romark in the language of the
poet, ‘that to him truth is stranger
than fletion.” "

—A fond mother called the otherday
upon President Patton, of Princeton,
and asked anxiously if her son would
be well taken eare of at colloge.  Said
Dr. Patton: “Madam, wo gunrantee
satisfnetion or return the boy.”—Har-
per's Weakiy.

—Emerson says o man ought to carry
a peneil and note down the thoughts of
the moment. Yes, and one shors
penctl, devoted exclusively to that use
would last some men we know nbout
2,000 yenrs, and then huve the original
polnts on.—Rare-Bifs. :

—Happy young hushand—*Belle and
I get along amicably, Not the slightost
coldness has occurred, and we hava
been marvied almost o year.' Wise
father—*Did you ever try to mntch
any trimming for her?” “No I
haven't.”  *Then your experience
hasn't commeneed yob."—Life.

—Young Mr. Freshly (to his tutor)
—“Will you tell me somoething of the
roign of torvor? You know all nbhout it,
I believe.”  Absent-minded professor
—“Reign of terror? Know about itP
I should suy I did. Six children at my
house—oldest nine—youngoest three—

and all down with the whooping-
cough. ™ —Tudye,
—*You huve studied the Russian

language?' “No, but I think 1 can
understand  it.”  “If  you haven's
studied it you ecertainly can not un-

dorstand  it.”  #I believe 1 ecan,
though.” “What muakes you think
0" ¢ am constantly reading letters

which are written by typewriter opera-~
tors. " —Troy Times.

—It is a curious study in the work-
ings of the human mind to attempt to
understand why the suburban or coun-
try resident should choose to disguise
the fuct. The country is fushionable,
very. Urbans pay heavy bills and
plenty of them to secure none too de-
siranble bourd and lodgings therein.
Surely those tothe manner born should
plume themselves upon their good for-

tune.—Boston Cormmonwoalth.
— —

CONCERNING SILOS,
Where They Should Be Looated and How
They Should Be Fllled.

Wo have have several silos of brick,
two of concrete and several of wood.
Wooden silos, if properlyecconstructed,
will keep silage well and are for the
present cheaper, but not as durable.

The silo should be located whera it
is most convenlent for feeding. To
save spuee in the barn for other purs
puses, the silos had better usually be
outside. If silos are properly con.
structed, properly filled when the crop
is in the best condition for cutting, and
properly coversd, there should be no
loss worthy of note,

We have used nearly all the cropa
grownon the farm, but find corn moss
desirable und profitable, clover next; wa
prefer for stock a purt of each. Corn
should be drilled thin enough to pro-
duce ears, which should be well glnzed
before cutting. Would leave it lying
in the field one to three days, to wilt
and partially dry before ensilsing: cut
one-quarter inch, paclk thoroughly and
sae that the corners of the silos are
well filled. We prefer to fill one silo
three or four feet und then change to
anothor, leaving the first two or three
days to hent. When full and the last
filling has heated, cover with building
paper, on which place matched planks.
We welght about 150 pounds per squre
foot, but somo parties have good sue-
coss with very little weight. Clover
should be cut when nicely in bloom.,
It can be put inthe pit and kept
nicely without running through the
outtor, but it will require less room in
sllos and probable will give better
satisfoction to cut it. T

Corn slluge cun be made at from
$1.25 to #2 per ton, according to value,
condition and production of the lund,
Nenrness of the crop to the pit hos
much to do with the expensa.

Clover will vost somewhnt more than
corn. ‘The feeding value of an acre of
good corn siluge wo judge to be fully
equul to that of thres nores of clover

hay from land of the swme quality, A

elther for milk or beaf,

The yalue of olover when properly
ensiloed 15, we judge, Inorensed 75 to
100 per cont. over the same orop as
ordinurily made Into hay,. We feed
with sllunge ubout one-third hay, and
whon foeding for quantity of milk we
feed wheat bran, and ground ouats, 10
to 16 pounds per day; in winter when
the cows nre in full flow, and whon
testing for butter we change the feed
1o one-third esch corn meul, wheat
bran npd ground ontss We have fed
siluge lavgely for eight yeurs, and have
never seen sny Injurious effects from
It use.  The silo ls destined to revo-
lutionize the duiry and eattle brecding
Interests of the Eastern und Middle
Btotes, —Sutiths, Fowell & Lambd,
Rural New Yorker,




